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death in 1950, I found myself suddenly alone and rang up at
short notice to ask if I could come and dine with him. "Yes, of
course/' he said, "and you are in luck. I have got a very excellent
dinner to-night," which I found later to consist of eggs and bacon
and baked apples, accompanied by vast cups of tea. Fortunately
I had inherited his tastes and we thoroughly enjoyed our meal.
Left to himself, he would probably always have ordered for choice
a roast chicken and a rice pudding.

He abhorred long and heavy meals and the profuse hospitality
of a City dinner was purgatory to him. He himself admitted
that on one occasion when dining with one of the Livery Com-
panies he had been more than usually preoccupied and, after
mechanically helping himself to the first three or four courses
offered to him, had then started to refuse the subsequent ones
until his neighbour inquired in surprise : "Aren't you going to
eat anything but fish ?" He then realized that he had without
noticing taken two helpings of each of the two fish dishes and made
a sufficient dinner of them to the exclusion of the rest of the
elaborate menu.

He drank no wine beyond an occasional glass of champagne
taken more as a restorative than as a pleasure, and even that he
abandoned about this period in his life when it was discovered
that mysterious attacks of faintness, over which doctors shook
their heads and murmured of the effect upon the heart of sus-
tained overwork, were due to no more alarming cause than
inability to tolerate champagne. He was greatly relieved by this
discovery, for the attacks had not only caused him much dis-
comfort and some apprehension but on at least one occasion con-
siderable embarrassment. For when dining with the late Lord
Rosebery in Berkeley Square he had become conscious of the
onset of the familiar symptoms and had been obliged to ask his
host's permission to leave the dining-room and recover himself in
the open air. As he stood at the front door, a footman on the
pavement, observing this clean-shaven individual in evening dress,

called out:  "Here, tell Lord------his carriage is waiting," which

so disconcerted the eminent King's Counsel as to cure him of his
faintness and drive him, with a hasty mutter of assent, incon-
tinently indoors.

Thereafter he confined himself to a small whisky-and-soda at
dinner with perhaps a second before going to bed, and on very
rare and festive occasions a glass of old brandy by way of liqueur.

But he was a confirmed drinker of tea and in his own house
a specially capacious cup was reserved for his use.

Moreover, restive though he was as a patient against medicines